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This Has Set the

JOB DOUOtiAS,
Half-bree- d Indian, the living "Injun Joe."

WRITTEN FOS THE SUNDAY REPTJBI.IC.
To be at Hamlbal with Hark Twain or

Mr. Clemens, for at his old home both per-
sons were Involved was a rare treat. It
was to be on the stags at a dramatic mo-
ment In a remarkablo man's life when. In
old age, knowing that good-b- y meant fare-
well, he onoo more viewed the dingy home
of boyhood, met the friends of lone ago and
gazed again upon the hills and the valleys
whero "Tom Sawyer" played "hookey"
from school.

Here lay tha conflict of personalities, one
of the chief 'Impressions I carried a'way
from Hannibal. Where Mr. Clemens went,

talked tho creations of Mark Twain.
Where Mr. Clemens went. Indeed, I seemed
to see "Tom Sawyer" himself, treading- In
the author's footsteps, shadowing him like
an etherlc double. When Mr. Clemens un-
expectedly made one of his Irrrslstlble re-

marks, you shrieked with laughter, and you
were sure that It was Tom you were with.
No doubt of It at all, Here was Tom
grown old, polished up, of course, ian
among men, now abhorring practical Jokes
as the "cheapest form of wit," but still a
Joker, still Tom.

Then the Illusion would be shattered com-
pletely. Mr. Clemens'a emotion-choke- d ut-

terances did not harmonize with tho concep-
tion of Tom. Nor do we know that Tom's
mothar and his father, and his brothers are
buried out there In the crave yard. No, It
Is Mr. Clemenn who sobs, who Is unable to
find words when ho wishes to express his
deep love for old Hannibal, and the true
friends In It. It Is he who visits the grave
yard. Mr. Clemens, an old man, come home
after long absence, who may or may not
have written books: though It happens that
he has written them under shelter of an-th- er

namey dubious shelter, for people
are continually endeavoring to be "booky"
with him.
Rivalry In Regard to

of His
Phases of this double-Identit- y were amus-

ing. Of course, a half century ago, when
young Sam Clemens went out Into the wide
world. It wes not realized what a bonanza
bo was. But beholdl Tom Sawyer. Huclc
Finn It Co. achieved a world renown.
Hannlb. awoke to the fact and was proud
that it had produced Tom and Huck. Right
here roes a rivalry. Who was Tom? Who
Huok.7 Who Becky Thatcher? Who CoUnel
Mulberry Sellers and all tho rest of them?
Halt the population Imagined themselves
cither the one or the other all willing can-
didates for immortality.

This state of affairs was communicated to
me abruptly, whan I asked a Hannibal
citizen' who the real Tom Sawyer was.

"Town's full of 'em," said he.
Critical analysis weighed all tho suggest-

ed Toms In the balance and found them
wanting, save one, and tills one was Sam
Clemens. Mr. Clemens positively refuses
to turn State's evidence against himself;
be says that Tom Is composite. But If Ed
Pierce and John Briggs, two boyhood
chums, are believed. Tom Sawyer has Sam
Clemens In his composition. Sam was mis-
chievous. Sam was full of fun. Sam could
play such Jokes as no youth in that vicinity
had the wit to play.

Moreover none of the incidents in the
book are fastened upon Sam Mr. Clemens
now. Mrs. Fraser (nee Laura Hawkins),
unmistakably the first sweetheart of the
humorist, undeniably "Becky Thatcher," is
authority for the truth of the Blble-winnl-

incident in Tom Sawyer.
Sam had a remarkable aversion for Sun-

day school, but he wished to win a Bible.
Five verses recited meant a yellow ticket;
ten yellow tickets, a red ticket; ten red

1 tickets, a blue, and ten blue ones, a Bible.
Sam traded all his valuables, fish hooks and
marble, with other boys for tickets. He
got a Bible, much to the astonishment of
the Sunday-scho- ol superintendent.

Finn. Was a
Ben

Critical analysis seeking Huck Finn finds
him In Ben Blankenship. who Is long: slnco
dead. Unfortunate Ben waa the son of the
"town drunkard," we learn. He was below
par socially, yet well up in the estimation
of the boys. For Ben was the son of a
fisherman and had a skiff. Other boys bad
no skiff and were dependent on Ben's gen-
erosity when they wished to go upon the
river. Ben's existence was untrammeled by
conventions, by such demands upon his
time as school and Sunday school. Ben was
the envied ef the envied. Hence Huck
Finn's laurels are Ben's, and to Ben be the
glory.

From the moment that Mr. Clemens set
foot In Hannibal the town was his very
own. But such Is the contrariness of human
nature that some there were who would not
surrender to Mark Twain. Tho trouble was
the conflict of fiction and fact again, and an
Inability to see fiction as truth. Somehow

lmplo-mlnde- d folk had the notion that
everything in the books, scenes of which
ere laid in Hannibal, should be' literally
true. Finding them not so in some details,
they confused Mark Twain and Mr. Clem-
ens and hold him to bo a prevaricator. That
the fatted calf should be killed for him was
crowning him, declaring him

One gentleman, a character all to
himself a subject, it would seem, for the
humorist to jjicture was Jealous. He was
egad, hod lived sixty yean In Hasaibaj.
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and I thought should have much Informa-
tion the youthful Sam.

O.a? Man Was Not Interested
in Novelist's Career.

"Know htm!" he exclaimed. "Ye?, he says
he was a pilot. He wasn't. Talk about
Mark Twalnl I've been on the river for
fifty-on- e years. My brother Abe. now, who
lives over to , he fit in the Civil War.
I can tell you all about Abe and mv son
is general passenger and ticket agent of
the railroad." This was a challengo
to Mr. Clemens.

"What!" he exclaimed. "I never was a
pilot? I'll venture to say the man who said
that Is Is mistaken. If I were going to
stay hero long enough to have time I'd
make him recant."

Unexpectedly. Mr. Clemens stepped from
an afternoon train at Hannibal. He avoid-
ed committees becauso the committees
could i:t get ready In time. He was al-

ready his hotel, had had his supper and
was in his room when tho first committee
arrived. He was too tired to sec the gentle-
men. He lay in his bedroom, gazing
southward through his window, where
"Lover's Leap." 'Cardiff Hill" of the books
reared skyward, doubtless with many a re-

flection, and smoking, for he always
smokes. "I smoke Just as much as I can,"
said he. "Of course, I cannot smoke when
I am asleep, but I think that that Is the
only reason I wake up In the morning."

Next morning, by glancing at the paper,
he found that It was Decoration Day. He
had forgotten it. He was pleased, saying
that he felt It a good time to be In Hanni-
bal. It also was the day of the High-scho-

graduation a happy coincidence also, for
last year he had refused an Invitation to be
present at the commencement exercises.
Now he was rested. Now he felt that It
was time to meet his eld friends. Now ho
gave himself to Hannibal. If there was
cught which could please or amuse these
people of his home town In his lonr-studl-

forte of entertaining, they were welcome to
it. He threw himself upon the mercies of
committees.
Homestead Seemed Smaller
Than It Used to Be.

That morning he went for a walk down
to his old home. A quaint little two-stor- y

framo it stands, very small, very humble,
very dingy. It faces upon Hill street, a
thoroughfare which has ceased to be In a
favored residence locality. He gazed upon
It In silence. Some hours after he comment-
ed upon It, and there was something of
pathos as well as humor In what he said:

"It eeems to have crown smaller," he re-

marked. A boy's home Is a mighty big
pince to him. Why. I believe that if I
should come back here ten years hence 't
would be no bigger than a ."

Mr. Clemens It was who stood before the
little cottage. By and by Mr. Clemens went
away, and I went into the one-tim- e home
of tho author. No place else Is a person
so easily watted from a foundation of solid
earth to a realm of fiction as In that house.
There Is a llttlo narrow stairway leading
to the upper story. Looking up this, one Is
possessed with the Idea that "Aunt Polly"
is about some place. She Is Just about to
appear, you think. "Tom. you Tom!" The
words ring in your ears. You look back Into
tho back expecting to see that fas-
cinating little torment "Tom Sawyer." No,
Tom Is not In eight. He Is probably down
at the cave, planning some excursion with
Huck Finn and Joe Harper. But, whit Is
that? The fence. The white-washe- d fence
beyond the shadow of a doubt. It is there
and whitewashed, too. You are compelled
to ask if that is tho same coat of white-
wash which Tom so diplomatically painted
by proxy. You are astonished at a negatlre
reply.

Then the arrangement of the sheds. One
hip-ro- Joins to a second-stor- y window
of the house. It is all so plain. Upon that
Tom crawled from his room-a- t midnight In
answer to the summons of Huck Finn.
From that he dropped to the top of a
lower shed, thence to the ground. Back yet
a little way, still standing, but sadly in
ruin, is the old home of Huckelberry. Now
you hear Huck's summons: "Mc-o-

the sound of a brickbat striking
boards "Scat you devil."
"Injun Jo" Called With
Flowers for Mr. Clemens.

Scene after scene in the book comes back.
Yes, Huck has a dead cat, and to bur a
dead cat in a graveyard at mlgnlght Is a
sure cure for warts. Solemnly, somewhat in
awe, Huck and Tom are heading for tho
graveyard, taking turns carrying the cat.
Then the unexpected In the cemetery! The

rs and the murder. It arises In
the mind. Incident after Incident, the whole
train connected with this existing home of
Sam Clemens'8 of "Tom Sawyer."

In the afternoon, whose Is this stooped
figure carrying a bouquet, which we see
approaching Hotel Windsor and asking for
"Mr. Clemens." Whose the bronzed, weaz-
ened face. In which are set deep two Jet-bla-

piercing eyes? Nobody in the world
but "Injun Joe." Joe Douglas, only Indian
In Hannibal, and he a half-bree- d. Some-
where he had picked up the name of Joe,
and was called "Injun Joe" long before that
namo was Incorporated In a book by Mark
Twain. HaK Cherokee, half Mexican hn

J vracaptured when a youth, during the
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Mexican War. He had found a home In
Hannibal, and was a dread figure for tha
boys and girls of the place. Nothing deilnlts
was charged against him, but he was an
Indian. surficlpnt to stir the youthful Im-
agination to picture him an unnamed ter
rora bug-a-bo- Nothing Is against hlra

' . .... ...n .In.. .,....- .1 I. T.lliiruaj cute liiai xic la uu uiuiaii, UIiu 11.1s
accumulated several thousands dollars by
hard work and economy. "Injun Joe" came
to give flowers to Mark. Twain.

Th"n that same afternoon Mr. Clemens
talked to a Memorial Day audience great-
ly augmented by his presence In the Pres-byterl-

Church. At n'ght he gave diplo-
mas at the H'gh School commencement.
The programme at this commencement was
like that of all commncerrents. very long,
and somewhat tiring. The young ladles
recited, and the young men orated, and
several persons sang. Two hours of It.
then Mr. Clemens nrose. No llsfrcr l.r.t
was straining every nense to catch h's
words. He spoke of his schocl-day- s In Han-
nibal, and ever- -

gray-hea- d In the audionco
was agape. Eyes were bright with atten-
tion. Every thought wus focused upi n
the man on the platform. "It's Sam; our
Sam," they were saying to themsehes.
Advised Young Graduates
to Take a "Good Diploma."

His genial humor and Imagery brought
back the days gone, brought to l'fp men
long since dead, and refreshed everyhrdy.
Hi method of distributing diplomas doubt-
less never has been duplicated. "Take one,
take a good one," he said to the gradintcs!

Henry all the w

In fulfillment of my promise to present
the names of statesmen, I have this week
ventured a few biographies of some favor-
ite sons of America wheso fame is, or has
been, or may yet be, dazzling;
Reed, Thomas

ex--
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AFTEK THE RECEPTION HE SIPrED A MINT JULIP AND REGALED HIS

ritlENDS WITH

WHO IS WHAT, AND
WHY, IN AMERICA

x:ifc
Irving: "Walked

Northweste

Brackett.

CONVERSATION.

"Now, don't take two. but be sure and get
a good one."

He met hi early sweetheart. Mrs. Frasr.
nt dinner nt th home of a Mrs. Garth, and
again at a rrceptl-- n given bv the Lalir.nah
Club Hannibal's best known social organi-
zation. Later he called upon her. Tho
talk veerel back to the old times, when
she was the girt dear to him. who was
painted to tho life as "Kecky Thatcher."
tho was then a dainty bit of femininity, a
romping child, on the threshold of beautiful
womanhood. Now phe Is a matron, past
GO. wondering If a hoop will not
have to be placed nroand Mnrk'r head
after all the adulation whli-- h Hannlbil has
len giving him. And Sam Clemens he
was a romping boy also, and now C7,

ay to London over the ties of the
rn Railway."

asperator, humorist and lawyer. Born a
Maniac. October IS. 1S29. but became a New
Yorker In 1S39. Spent boyhood in Portland,
Me., where he studied carpentry with such
assiduity that he was allowed later to con-

struct all tho platforms of. the local Repub-
lican party, which were said to be so safe
to stand on that no one ever fell through

them except Reed Mmwlf. Graduated Bow- -

.t t

fnmous; with knowledge of every country
on the globe. She had spent all her long
life in Ilnnnlbal. His home had been the
capitals of Europe, and his associates celeb-
rities. It was .1 contrast which gave them
much of which to converse.

Mr. r'lemens. having shaken hands with
cveryhodj at the Lablnnah Club, and hav- -

j !rg rharitrbly upon the many beau- -
tuui ".o'lng omen of Hannibal who beamed
upon him. retrntfd. It was reported that
he had mystTi"Usly disappeared. In fact
he had sought a table and a chair In
Green's saloon. There were several others
there. Including newspaper correspondents.

' He frlppe.1 mint Juleps and talked of every
rt:bjct under the run. Perhaps the most
astonishing bit of Information vouchsafed

I was that "Pudilen'had Wilson" emanated

drln CollPge. ISO. taking dfgree of B. A.
(Boss Autocrat). In college he was for sev-
eral successive reasons champion hammer
thrower nnd could do more effective work
with a gavel at that time than most men
can do with a sledgehammer. Studied
law and at outbreak of Civil War enlisted
In the navy as Acting Assistant PnymitT.
In which capacity he distinguished himself
for gallantry In nctlon on pay days and
earned the brevet rank of Admiral of the
Long Green Squadron.

Atmlttod to the Maine bar In 1SS5. whence
be derived his wonderful command of tho
dry fai ts of the law, the bar of Maine be-

ing then, as now, one of tho dryest !n the
country. Was noted for his sobriety even
In a prohibition State, but was looked upon
askance by certain members of the com-
munity because of the Intoxicating quality
of his wit. This later started him on his
political career, wit In Maine taking tho
place In campaign times of beer and other
liquid factors of success In other communi-
ties. The expression "Have a smile with
me," so often used by candidates for olf.ee
to hesitating voters, originated In the first
Reed campaign and referred wholly to the
candidate's habit of cracking Jokes with
constituents Instead of bortles.

After several years of service In his State,
in order to keep Maine from becoming
unanimously Republican, It was decided to
send Reed to Washington as an M. C. In
1ST7. where he served his country continu-
ously and wittily until ISM. ills expert work
in political carpentry stood him In good
stead In tho larger field, nnd he was elected
Speaker ot the Fifty-fir- st Congress, which
office he retained through several later

using the hammer to the best possi-

ble advantage nnd hitting all nails unerring-
ly upon the head. He did with Congress
what he had done with the State of Maine,
reducing It to tabloid form and carrying It
about with him In his vest pocket. Was
brevctted Czar for this performance, a title
which ?te enjoyed for many years. Under
his regjme Democrats were served only In
bottle?, which were uncorked only at
the Speaker's will, and very seldom at that.

Author of "Reed's Rules for Making the
Heathen Rage." In 3S9S retired from politics
and Joined the literary circles of New York,
the emoluments of the professional humor-
ist proving more alluring than the poor but
honest Income of a Speaker's life. Natu-
rally as a competitor of Chauncey M. De-pe-

author of "The Modern Joe Miller."
and of Mark Twalrl, author of "All Sorts
of Funny Things"." and of others In the field
of Jocosity, Mr. Reed has not been so peer-

less as a humorist as he was as a Con-
gressman, but he has reached an ascnrwl
position In his new vocation and(has be-

come one of the sights of his adopted city.
He Is still a speaker of renown, but an

after-dinn- one Instead of a political, and
his works, for many years published exclu-
sively In the Congressional Record, are now
to be found In all the Journals of the. land.
Mr. Reed's face bas not developed 'since
Infancy, and as a result he looks like a

baby, which makes It Impossible
for any one to regard htn In any light but
that of extreme friendliness, although there
are times when his sallies are anything but
cherubic. Has a great career behind him.
Recreation, after-dinn- er speaking. Address.
Tom Reed, Anywhere, P. 9. Mentioned
for the presidency, but In whispers only.

Woodruff, Timothy O.
Empire statesman, promoter, orator. Lieu-

tenant Governor and Brooklyn Burrower.
Born Yale College August 4, 1S3. Remained
at Yale for twenty years, graduating In
1S78, taking the usual degree of B. A. in his
case signifying Autocrat of Brooklyn and
a year later taking the honorary degree ot
N. O. C. Nestor of Gowanua.Creek. for his
notable thesis la Political Science. on "How

HUCKLEBERRY FINN
Visit as His Last,1
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MHR LAURA FRASER. NR .. HAWKINS, FIRST SWEETHEART OF MARK
TWAIN, AS SHE APPEARED WHEN A GIRL OF EIGHTEEN.

Vrim CTnrPKFo. Ttnlv. That Puddenhead which he mid were almost always tinged........ . .- -

ever could have sojourned, much less have
come Into being. In Florence seemed en
the face of It preposterous. Explanation,
however, cleared matters up. "It's like
building a pair of boots over here years
bfore." said he. "and blacking them in
Florence. I had worked out Pudden'hcad a
long time previous, and at Florence I had
the opportunity to dress him up In lan-

guage." Until 2:3) a. m. Mark Twain
chattol at Green's. Then he was whirled
awayn a carriage through a driving rain-
storm to his hotel, where, staring at tho
convincing clock, he said:

"Well. I am amazed. If my wife knew
this! This Is the latest I've been up for
many a day."

Meeting With John Briggs

and Ed Pierce.
Perhaps the two of his closest friends of

bojl.rvod whom he met at Hannibal were
John Briggs and Ed Pierce. The adven-
tures of Doth of these men, and some
of their characteristics, Mark Twain admits,
figure In "Tom Sawyer" and "Huck Finn."
the boys of fiction. He spent a considerable
share "of his time with both, especially
Briggs. who Is a tall man. old, but still
strong of limb. In tho Sunday of his visit
he, drove with Briggs and viewed once
more the chief places of Interest to him
outside the town. He recalled many a
boy's exploit which they had shared In
common. Both Briggs and Pierce can tell
stories without number of Sam Clemens,
the youth.

Briggs suffered in the flesh because of his
friend's budding capacity to write unusual
things. The name of their old schoolmaster
was Cross. Young Mark It was Mark this
time bethought him of a couplet concerning
Cross This was simply: "Cross by name,
cross by nature: Cross Jumped out of an
Irish potato." Evidently Mark thought John
was the tougher of the two. so when It
came to a question of giving this sample
of his ability publicity by writing It on the
blarkbiard. Mark preferred that John do

did. Accordingly, John suffered in the
flesh.

Humorist's Quips Seemed to
Pervade the Place,

An Eastern critic ventured to say of Mark
Twain that he was a "clown grown old."
Hn did not see him at Hannibal. The un-
alloyed Mark Twain fun was there. It
seemed to pervade the place and everybody
was smiling after the first day. The things

to Jolly a Creaking Constituency." His
marked ability demonstrated in this work
attracted the attention of Thomas C. Piatt,
the distinguished author of "Much That Is
Interesting" and composer of "The Ma-
chine, a Grand Opera in Many Keys, Es-
pecially the MI2."

At the age of 21 was mode leader cf the
Greenwood District of Brooklyn, where he
had settled as tho president of the Nerve
Tonic Company of Kings. In the -- nsuing
election he succeeded In carrying the ceme-
tery by a large majority, and in recognition
of this success was placed In line for po-

litical preferment of a salaried order,
where he has remained ever since. Mas
been delegate to Republic conventions,
local. State and national, for narly twen-
ty years, and has always paid his own ex-

penses, a fact which has endeared him to
his constituents everywhere.

In 1SS9 he Invented the "Woodruff Vest."
which Immediately attracted attention, not
only for the artistic beauty of Its exterior,
but also for tho magic property of its
pockets, four in number, none of which has
ever been known to be empty. Has been
second choice always of his party for every

FADS OF FAMOUS WOMEN.
WRITTEN FOR THE STTNDAT REPUBLIC.

Sarah Bernhardt Is the most eccentrlo
actress of our time. Everything Is forgiven
to genius, and thus the extraordinary sto-

ries continually being told about the great
French actress only serve to make her
more and more Interesting.

At one time she Is making a pet of a
Hon. a tiger, or a snake; at another time
we hear that ihe usually sleeps In the coflln
In which she Intends to bo burled. A year
or two ago It was declared that madame's
latest craze was to rise at i o'clock In tha
morning, and. attired like a man, to prowl
about the streets of Paris for two or three
hours together. She was christened e.

and no one seems to know why she Is

called Sarah.
Mme. Sarah Bernhardt has added another

to her many hobbles, namely, collecting d.

of which she owns many remarkable
specimens.

Mrs. Arthur Cadogan. the sister-in-la- of
tho Viceroy of Ireland. Is one of the very
few lovers of animals who have ever made
a pet of a python. There have always been
Individuals, especially members of the fair
sex, who have exercised a curious fascina-
tion over snakes, perhaps one secret of the'r
power being their absolute fearlessness.
Mrs. Cadogan's python Is nine feet long,
and, though showing a great dislike to
strangers. Is devoted to its own mistress.
Many n people make a point of
having peculiar pets, but it may be said,
with very little fear of contradiction, that
In this matter Mrs. Artkur Cadogan holds
a record.

Miss Julia Nellson Is one of the most
beautiful of dog enthusiasts. However busy
she may be. this charming actress can al-

ways find time to attend the Ladles Ken-

nel Association shows, and she has often
been herself a successful exhibitor. Miss
Nellson. who la, of course, known to her
many friends aa Mrs. Fred Terry, taken

pt'-c- --:ySft-.-v--- t -- iJlliii ii--
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witn nis quaint numorous view-poin- t- cut
this was no froth-hidin- g emptiness. It
seemed a gift lnnborn. He could not help
stating an opinion aa nobody else would
hove stated It: he was "droll" from tha
time he could toddle, as a score cf persona
in Hannibal will tell you. But If ho could.
make you laugh he could make you weep,
and did at Hannibal, and if there are no
tear stains In his books It is becauso ha
holds that it Is better to laugh than to
weep. Behind all the laughing In Hannibal,
the laugh of Clemens and the laugh of the
citizens, was depth of sentiment and feeli-
ng-.

The author had not expected to find hlm-rv- lf
so loved In this town which he had not

visited for longer than a day In fifty years.
When he found himself honored as tha
greatest among them, Missouri's foremost
man, when he found that he was given
genuine affection, that the tribute caxaa
from the heart, ha sobbed aloud aa ha en-

deavored to return thanks to tha
audience on Memorial Day. "Affec-
tion," ha said, "that is the proud-e- st

thing anybody can acquire In this
world." A world of pathos lay also
In his words when he spoke of his age.

Probably His Last
Visit to Old Home.

He realized that In human probability
many mora years will not ba hls,and he an
much as said that this would be his last
viBlt to tho land of the Mississippi, ta
which he lived so long, whence he had
drawn the sinews of his fame. Ha voiced
again and again a deep love for Hannibal
and the citizens of Hannibal, and the smil-
ing face was often saddened by nimorlti
of the many whom he had hoped to sea,
yet of whom he found trace only at thq
cemetery, and some not evan there.

Onco he spoke of death, his view of death.
He had received the High School class, to

which he had handed "good" diplomas, Ja
the hotel parlor. Talking with them, ha
told of the time in boyhood when bs
had had an ambition to get the measles,
and after some trouble had'gotten them. Es
spoke of being on the point of death. It
terrified him.

"I did not know." said he. "what aa eTthing It is to die. I have since learned thai
It is like falling asleep. The hands and tha
feet grow cold, but you do not know It,
Then you are in a kind of dream or tranoa,
and you do not understand that you are
dead at all until you begin to InTtstlgatel
the matter."

HASTINGS Mm AT) AIT.

office in Its gift, and for two terms)
elected Lieutenant Governor of tha Stata of
New York. In which office ha has displayed
much sang-froi- not to mention his vesta
magnlflque, which, together with bin
amour propre and Je ne sals pas as a leaden
has made Mm an undoubted power In hla
party. Was a prominent candidate for tho
vice presidency In 1300, but was defeated by
Theodore Roosevelt.a citizen of the Borough
of Manhattan, whoso reluctance to accept
the office was as great as his rival's anxlttj;
to get It.

Is at present the chief concern of a great
party and Is said to be engaged in the prep-
aration of an article, to bo published In
"The Every Other Nightly Review." oa
"Seventy Recipes for Keeping in the Publlo
Eye Until the Main Chance Arrives." Un
der a different system would bo known la
the American Burke as "Tlmmy Lord Go
wanus Earl of Greenwood. Marquis of j
Prospect Park, Duke of Albany and Heir
Apparent to the Throne of Kings. Ttca
Piatt." Recreatlos. cross-count- hunting i

(after office). Address. "The Tht
Either the United States or Waistcoat's Ex J

press Company. N. Y."

her four-foote- d pels very seriously. Sha
herself takes them out dally for good, long;
walks, and bathes and combs their silky
coats, flindlng her reward in their enthusi-
astic devotion.

Mrs. Patrick Campbell has a great lova
for. Jewelry of every kind and wears soma
beautiful rings and necklaces. One of her
rings consists of one large parl which
opens and shuts and ccntalns a portrait
of Mrs. Campbell's late husband. She la
also the proud possessor of four very beau-
tiful and valuable dogs which are simply
devoted to her and follow her almost
everywhere. Mrs. Patrick Campbell has)
no great love for society, and keeps away
from crushts and gayetles of tha
kind; but she often entertains her friends
In her charming flat In Ashley Gardens,
and all who have been there vote her a
charming hostess.

Tho Duchess of Bedford shares all her
husband's enthusiasm for animals, about
which she probably knows more than any
lady in society. She has a large library en-

tirely .devoted to works on natural history,
a galler" of pictures cf birds and animals)
of all kinds, and she delights In teaching
her horss, dogs and cats to perform tricks.

Mrs. Langtry possesses the largest and
mest valuable collection of fans in tha
world. The walls of her specially designed
fanrooms are astistlcally decorated with
fans of all shapes, sizes and descriptions
many of them being exquisite specimens oi
carved ivory

Mme. Modjeska. when not acting, takes
great delight In looking after her'beautlful
ranch and farmyard In Southern California.
She has a thorough knowledge of the vari-
ous duties appertaining to farm life, and
has frequently exhibited poultry with great
success at local shows. Beekeeping Is an-
other favorite pursuit of hers.

Miss Ellen Terry spends a great deal of
leisure in collecting choice perfumes and
gorgeous materials. Mrs. Bernard Beera
has a vast collection of dancing dolls, me-
chanical toys and money-boxe- s. She makes
a. pclnt of buying all the clever little In-

ventions which are hawked about tha
streets of London. Mme. Melba collects
old furniture. Adellna Pattl lovfs the wa-
ter, and spends much of her time on Ot

lake near her castle, while Mary Andenolx ,

la a most enthusiastic chess pl&ytr,
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